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Mis Patricia ITnlbrook and Mlra Itolcn
lliilhronk, her niece, were entrusted to
flip nire of Laurence Donovan, a writer,

unmiiTlnK near I'ort Annandale. Mlsa
J'altii it i niiiuifj to Donovan that she
fern, .1 her lrothnr Henry, who, ruined by

. hunk fitilure, had constantly threatened
her for money from hie father'e will, of
wiiii n miss fairicia waa guurmnn. 1 ney
mine In Port Annnnrlnta tn m:bm Ilenrv.

. ii'iiniviin sympathised with the two
wimii'n. tie leurned of Mlsa Helen a

aultor. iHmovan discovered anil
nn Intruder, who proved to befupini-- CHIi'Kiile, suitor for the hand of

iikh Helen I loll. rook. t.lllinple dump-fenni- 1

the following morning. A rmiKh
Hnr uppeured and wna ordered away.

CHAPTER"! VContlnued.
Tli- - place was clearly tho summer

Ihiiiu' of a rlty man in search of quli't,
ami I whs turning away, when and
l'ti ly a woman's voice rang out clear

ly from the bunk.
"Hallo, the houseboat!".
"Yes; I'm here!" answered tbt man

IH'Id'a .

"Come on, fathor; I've been looking
for you everywhere," called Iho voice

Mill.
' Hi, It's too bad you've been wait

lug." ho answered.
"Of course l'vo been waiting!" she

flung back, and he 'Jumped up and ran
toward her. Then down the step
(lashed Helen Ilolbrook In white, isho
paused at the gate an instant before
continuing her descent to the creek,
bending her head as she sought the
remaining steps.

"Daddy, you dear old fraud, 1

thought you were coming to meet me
on the ridge!"

1 turned and groped my way along
the darkening path. My heart was
thumping wildly and my forehead was
wot with perspiration.

IJIiiki Mood on the ban'.c lighting bin
3a. it. 'ii. and I flung myself into the
3u i:n li and bade hliu run for home.

'..' were soon crossing the lake. 1

lay hack on the cushions and gazed
tip nt the bright root of stars. Before
I Glenarm tho shock of find
ing Helen Ilolbrook In friendly

with ber father had
I'Uf! d. and I sat down to dinner at
fill; o'clock with a aouud appetite.

CHAPTER V.

A Fight on Houseboat.
At ti n o'clock I called for a horse

end i'.i!" out into tho night, turning
i ii' u the country wilb tho tiitentiim

i fu' lowing tho lake road to the re-!r-

I had explored In the launch a
few hrmrs before. All wus dark at
Ft. Aialha's as I passed. No doubt
11' jii Ilolbrook had returned In due
cnur.'u from her visit to her father
and, after accounting plausibly to her
aunt for lier nbscnrn, was sleeping the
rleep of the Just. Now that I thought
of tin- - matter In all its bearings, I ac-
cused myself for not having gone
4lrccil to St. Agatha's from the lone
ly lieiise on Tippecanoe creek and
waited for her there, demanding an
explanation of her perfidy. She was
treating Miss Pat Infamously; that
a as plain; and yet in my heart I was
xcuslug and defending her. A fain-tl-

row about money wus ugly ai
tiost ; and an unfortunate even
criminal father may still have some
claim on his child.

Then, as njjalnst such reasoning.
The vision of Miss Pat rose before me

and I felt whatever chivalry there
Is in mo arouse with a rattle of

pears, l'aiil Hloddard, In committing
that dear old gentlewoman to my care,
lin.l nut usked mo to fall In lovo with
lier niece; so. Impatient to be thus

waved between two inclinations, 1

chirruped to the hurso and galloped
awlftly over the silent white road.

The whole region was very lonely,
and now that the beat of hoofs no lon-
ger rang In my ears tho quiet was op-
pressive. 1 struck through the wood
.and found tho creek, and the path be-

tide It. The little stream was still
murmuring Its own name musically,
with perhaps a softer note In defer-
ence to the night; and following the
jiath carefully I came In a few niin
tites to the steps that linked the col
tnge with the houseboat at the creek's

dge. It was Just there that I had
een Helen Ilolbrook. and I stood

4ilte still recalling this, and making
lire that she had come down those
teps In that quiet out-o- f the-wn- cor-

ner of the world, to keep tryst with
kej-.tt'he- Tho story and a half cot-'r.- s

covered with vlnea and
"".v rapped In shrubbery. A semi-OtlS.o- f

taller pines within shut the
.d.fe oft completely from the high-

way. I cra-o- through the cedurs
n I walked aleng slow ly to tho gate,

Jiear which a pist supported a sign
boanV I struck match and rend:

RED OATE.
it. HAitTiiriKii-:- ,

Canup-Miikfe- r.

Tippecunoe, lndluim.

This, then, was the home of the
canoe maker mentioned by IJima. I
found his name repeated on tho rural
delivery mail box affixed to the sign-
post. Henry Ilolbrook was probably a
hoarder at tho house It required no
great deductive powers to fathom
thai. I stole back through the hedge
and down to the houseboat. Several

mors, carefully covered with tar-
paulins. la nlnmt the deck, am! chairs
were drawn tip close to the long, low
rtoii-- In hi ahape fashion, if this
boiitvboat waa the cauue-uiaker'- a shoo

indAtKbdgat:

It Flashed Over Me That He Waa the Dark Sailor I Had Ordered from
Glenarm.

be had chosen a secluded and pictur-
esque spot for It.

As I leaned against tfc, rail study-
ing the lines of the house, I heard sud-
denly the creak of an oarlock In tli
stream behind, and then low voices
talking. I drew back against the
house and waited. Possibly the ca-
noe maker had been abroad, or, more
likely, Henry Ilolbrook had gone forth
upon some mlchlef, and my mind flew
at once to the two women at St. Aga-ilia'-

ono of whom at least was still
under my protection. The boat

furtively, and I heard now
very distinctly words spoken In
Italian:

'Have a rare; climb up with the
rope and I'll follow."

Then the boal touched the platform
llKlitly and a second later a man
climbed nimbly up the side. His com-
panion followed, and they tied their
boat to the railing. They paused now
to recoimolter so close to me that I
could have touched them with my
bnnds and engaged In a colloquy.
The taller man gave directions, tho
other replying In monosyllables to
show that he understood.

"(io to the side porch of the cottage,
and knock. When the man comes to
the door tell him that you are tho
chauffeur from an automobile that has
broken dowu In the road, and thnt
you want help for a woman who has
bcon hurt."

"Yes, sir."
"Then you know the rest."
"The knife It shall be done."
I have made It the rule of my life,

against much painful experience and
the admonitions of many philosophers,
to act first and reason afterwards.
And here it was a case of two to one.
The men began stealing across the
deck toward the steps that led up to
tho edttage, and with rather more
zeal than Judgment I took a step after
them, and clumsily kicked over a
chair that fell clattering wildly. Iloth
men leaped toward the rail at the
sound, and I flattened myself against
the bouse to await developments. The
silence was again complete.

"A chair blew over," remarked one
of tho voices.

"There Is no wind." replied tho oth-
er, the oue I recognized as belonging
to the lender.

"See what you can find and have
a care!"

The speaker went to tho rail and
betan fumbling with the rope. The
other, 1 reullzed, was Dllpplng q'llte
noiselessly along the smooth planking
toward me, his bent body faintly sil-

houetted In the moonlight. I knew
that I could hardly be distinguishable
from the long line of the bouse, and I
had tho additional advantage of know-
ing their strength, while I was still an
unknown quantity to them. The men
would assume that I was either Hart-lidg-

the boatmakor, or Henry Hoi-broo-

ono of whom tbey had coma
to kill, and there is, as every one
knows, little honor in being the victim
of mistaken identity. I beard the
man's band scratching along the wall
as he advanced cautiously; there was
no doubt but that bo would discover
me in another moment; so I resolved
to take the Initiative and give battle.

My finger-tip- s touched the back of
one of the folded camp chairs that
rested nualnst the home, and 1 slow- -

h dusked it. I sa .v the leader still
M inding by the m!'. 'I:;' ripe In his
l.atli. I:1j uectllij I lie ;:., so cloiu

that I could bear his quick breathing,
and something In bis dimly outlined
crouching flguro was familiar. Then
It flashed over me that be was the
dark sailor I had ordered from Glen-ar-

that afternoon.
Ho wag now within arm's length of

me and I Jumped out, swung tho chair
high and brought It down with a crash
on his head. Tho forco of the blow
carried me forwards and Jerked tho
chair out of my grasp; and down we
went with a mighty thump. I felt the'
Italian's body slip and twist llthely
nailer me us I tried to clasp his arms.
He struggled fiercely to froo himself,
and 1 felt tho point of a knlfo prick
my left wrist sharply as I Bought to
hold his right arm to the deck. His
muscles were like Iron, and I had no
wish to let him clasp me In bis short
thick arms; nor did tho Idea of being
struck with a knlfo cheer me greatly
in that first moment of the fight.

My main business was to keep free
of the knife. Ho was slowly lifting
me on his knees, while I gripped his
arm with both bands. The other man
had dropped Into the boat and was
watching us across the rail.

"Make haste, Giuseppe!" be called
Impatiently, and I laughed a little,
either at his confidence In the out-
come or at his care for bis own se-

curity; and my courage rose to find
that I had only ono to reckon with. 1

suddenly slipped my left hand down to
where my right gripped his wrist and
wrenched it sharply. His fingers re-
laxed, and when I repented the twist
tho knlfo rattled on the deck.

I broke away and leaped for the
rail with soma Idea of Jumping into
the creek and swimming for It; and
then the man in tho boat let go twice
with a revolver, the echoing explo-
sions roaring over the Btlll creek with
the sound of saluting battlo-shlps- .

"Hold on to that man hold hlra!"
he shouted from below. I heard the
Italian scraping about on the deck for
his knife as I dodged round tho house.
I was satisfied to let things stand as
they were, and leave Henry Hollirook
and the canoe-make- r to defend their
own lives and property. Then, when
I was about midway of tho steps, a
man plunged down from tho garden
and had mo by the collar and on my
back before I knew what had

There was an iusaat's silence In
which I heard aagry voices from the
boiisebou;. My new assal'latit lis-
tened, too, and I felt his grasp on mo
tighten, though I was well winded and
tamo enough.

I beard the boat strike tho platform
hharply as the second mun Jumped
Into It; thou for an Instant silence
a;aln held the vulley.

My captor seemed to dismiss the
retreating boat, and poking a pistol
into my ribs gave mo his atteutlon.

"Climb up those steps, and do as
I tell you. If you run, I will shoot
you like a dog,"

"There's a mistake " I began,
chokingly, for the Italian had almost
strangled mo and my lungs were as
empty as a spent bellows.

"That will do. Clluib!" He stuck
tho revolver Into my back and up I
went and through tho garden toward
the cottage. A door opening on the
verai.da was slightly ajur, and I was
Mirust forward none too gently Into a

!)it( d room.
My cuitor and I mu lled each other
teiuivi ly for half a nilmitu. Uu was

beyond question the man whom Helen
Ilolbrook had sought at the house
boat In the summer dusk. Who Hart-ridg- e

was did not matter; It was evi-
dent that Ilolbrook was quite at home
In the canoe-maker'- s house, and that
he had no Intention of calling any one
else Into our affairs. Hu had undoubt-
edly heard tho revolver shots below
and rushed from the cottage to Inves-
tigate; and, meeting me In full flight,
ho bad naturally taken It for granted
that I was Involved in some designs on
himself. As ho leaned against a
tnble by the door his grave blue eyes
scrutinized me with mingled Indlgna
tlon and Interest.

I seemed to puzzle him, and bis gaze
swept me from head to foot several
times before ho spoke. Then his eyes
flashed angrily and ho took a step to-

ward me.
"Who In the devil arc you and what

do you want?"
"My name Is Donovan, and I don't

want anything except to got home."
"Where do yon come from at this

hour of tho night?"
"I nm spending the summer nt Mr.

Glennrm's place, nenr Atintindale."
"That's rather unlikely; Mr. Glen-

arm Is abroud. What were you doing
down there on the creek?"

"I wnsn'l doing anything until two
men came along to kill you and I
mixed up with them and got badly
mussed for my trouble."

He eyed me with a new Interest.
"They came to kill me, did they?

You tell a good story. Mr. Donovan."
"Quite so. I was standing on the

deck of the houseboat, or It
Is"

"Where you bad no business to
be"

"Granted. I find no business to be
there; but I was there and came near
getting killed for my Impertinence, as
I have told you. Those fellows rowed
up from the direction of tho lake. One
of them told tho other to call you to
your door on tho pretense of summon-
ing aid for a broken motor car oft
there In the road. Then ho was to
stab you. The assassin was an Ital-
ian. His employer spoko to him In
that tongue. I happen to be ac-
quainted with It."

"You are a very accomplished per-
son," he observed, dryly.

He walked up to me and felt my
pockets,

"Who fired that pistol?"
"The man In charge of tho expedi-

tion. The Italian was trying to knife
me on the deck, and I broke away
from him and ran. Hla employer bad
gone back to the boat for safety and
he took a crack at me as I ran across
the platform. It's not the fault of

.either that I'm not quite out of busi
ness.

An Inner door back of me creaked
slightly. My captor swung round at
the sound.

"O Itosalind! It's all right. A gen-
tleman bore lost his way and I'm giv-
ing him his bearings."

The door closed gently, and I heard
tho sound of steps retreating through
the cottage. I noted the anxious look
lu Holbrook's fuco as he waited for
the sounds to cease; then be ad-

dressed mo again.
"Mr. Donovan, this Is a quiet neigh-

borhood, and I am a peaceable luun.
whose wordly goods could tempt uo
one. There were undoubtedly others
besides yourself dowu there at the
creek, for ono man couldn't have
made all that row; but as you are tho
one I caught I must deal with you.
ltut you have protested too much; the
Idea of Italian bandits on Tippecanoo
creek Is creditable to your imagina-
tion, but It doesn't appeal to my com-
mon sense. I don't know about your
being a guest at Glenarm house
eveu that Is flimsy. A guest In the
absence of the host Is Just a little too
fanciful. I'm strongly disposed to
take you to the calaboose at Tippe-
canoe village."

Having been In Jail several Ames in
different parts of the world I was not
anxious to add to my experiences In
Hint direction. Moreover, I hal come
to this lonely house on the Tippeca-
noe to gain information touchiug the
movements of Henry Ilolbrook, and 1

did not relish tho ldoa of being thrown
into a country Juil by lilm. I resolved
to meet the situation boldly.

"You seem to accept uiy word
even after 1 huve saved you

fiom being struck down at your own
door. Now I will be frank wilb you
I had a purpose In coming hero "

Ho stepped back and folded his arms
"Yes, 1 thought so." He looked

u bout uneasily, before his eyes met
mine. Ills hands beat nervously ou
bis sleeves as hu waited, and I re-

solved to bring matters to an issue by
speaking his name.

"I know who you are, Mr. Ilol
brook."

His hands went into bis pockets
and he stepped back and

laughed.
"You are a remarkably bad guusser,

Mr. Donovan. If you had visited me
by daylight Instead ot coming like a
tbief at midnight, you would have
sived yourself much trouble. My

".me U displayed over the outer gate
I nm Robert llartridg", the canoe
faker."

ITO BE CONTINUED.
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LESSON Ti:XT-M- tt. f.1-1- M mory
Verse A.

IIOI.M-.- TEXT "Take 'heed that ye
do nol your rltrlit.-iitirin- before nwri, to
tie eeen by tlnin."- - I ill. V.)

TIMK.-T- he summer of A. D. B, Bear
the middle of Christ's ministry.

PLACE -- The trudltlonal alt Is tha
Itrirnn of Hattln. two or three mites weal
of the Sea of Galilee.

Suggestion and Practical Thought.
The lesson y dwells on sin-

cerity and truth applied to giving and
praying.

I. Sincerity versus Hypocrisy In
Giving Vs. First, the Principle,
underlying the actions referred to Is,
thnt so far as relates to virtue or
character in the doer. It Is the motive
that determines the value of an ac-
tion, no matter how good the action
In Itself, or how Important the gift
may be to Iho receiver.

Second, its Application to Giving.
I. "Tak" heed." emphatic brcause
what follows Is vry Important. "That
y- - do not your alms." K. V., accord-
ing to the best MSS., "your righteous-hesF,- "

your good actions both moral
and religious, "before men" for the
purpose or design to be seen of them,
to gain applause. In order to lie re-
gard ei us righteous and generous.

II. K;.'crity versus HyproerNy tn
Praying Vs "Thou shnlt not be
as the hyporrlti s nr," who do not
really pray, do not desire or expect
what they ask. or hold communion
with God; but desire to appear very
religious to men, und hence stand
npart like the Pharisee, In the para-
ble, as If absorbed In devotion.

III. A Korin of Prayer Filled with
the Spirit. Vs. The Lord's Tray-e- r

ns given In Luke, perhaps on an-

other occasion, is prefaced by a re-
quest from the disciples thnt Jesua
would teach them how to pray.

1. We need to learn how to pray. If
we would gain the most possible from
prayer. "Let the soil be tilled thnt
the germ may grow.

2. Jesus gave a model, expressing;
the true principles of prayer.

3. A model or form Is useful only
when filled with the real Spirit of
prayer.

4. We can Interpret the model by
the way Jesus and his disciples used
It. We have no recorded Instance of
their using this prayer, but the pray-
ers of Jesus were In accordance with
Its principles. .

The Hearer and Answerer of Praper.
"Our Father which art. In Heaven."
This expresses that aspect of God
which most attracts us to pray to him.
He Is not a mere "bright Kssence

a "power thnt makes for
righteousness," but a Person, as really
as our spirits are persons; Intinite,
omnipotent, omniscient. King, Creator,
Ruler, but wlthnl a Father whose qual-
ities we learn from his Son, our Klder
r.rolher Jesus.

The Chief Aim and Oonl of Prayer
Is expressed In a threefold form,
which represents the highest, the best,
the happiest, the noblest conceivable
Ideal and goal for every child of God
and for the whole human race. "F.ye
hath not seen nor ear beard, neither
has entered Into the heart of man"
nnythlng beyond these "which God
hath prepared for them thnt love
him "

Prayer for Our Material Welfare.
II. Give us this day, or as Luke re-

ports, "day by day," our dally bread.
"Dally bread" includes supplies for all
our wants, food for hungry hearts as
well aa bodies, for the mind, the spirit,
the taste, for beauty and music, and
for every appetite and longing.

Prayer for Deliverance from Kvll.
Vs. 12-- The deliverance Is three-
fold.

I. From the Pairden and KITects of
Pnst Sins. "Forgive us our debts,"
the duties we owe to God and man
and have not. Forgiveness Is thus
the Hist step In being delivered from
evil.

The Second Step In Deliverance
from Kvll Is Victory Over Temptation.

II. "Lead us not Into temptation."
Thou, who art the guide of our life,
lead us. but away from temptation.
Temptation Is trial, proving, the con-

ditions meant to test our characters,
our choices

:i. Deliverance from All Kvll of All
Kinds. Hut deliver us from evil."
"The evil," not "tho evil one," as In
the R. V., for that narrows and belit-
tles the prayer (the "one" Is not In
the Greek) but from erll, very evil,
temporal and spiritual, including the
evil one, but most of all from sin the
great evil, and the source of most
other evils. God answers this prayer
by removing many evils.

The Power That Assures the
V. IX The rest of this verse

is not found in the oldest MSB., and
the It. V.. puts It in the margin.

"For thine Is the kingdom," the ruin
and the right to rule over nature and
man. All forces are under his con-

trol.
And the power. All power natural

and spiritual.
Illustration. "In a Russian palace

theiv Is a gallery In which are hung
several hundred portraits of young
maidens. These pictures were paint-- d

by Count Hoturi for Catherine II.
The striking feature in the collection
Is that those who were familiar wilb
he empress and her habits and tastes

"ould find In each portrait, half
half revealed, something that

rmlnded tbem of her (a Jewel, a
'lower, a feature, etc. The whole gal- -

-- y was a glorifying of the empr'-ss.-

everything In tlila world has lu It.
- a devout mind, some suggestion, of
--1."

WOULDN'T MAKE ANY TROUBLE

Mrs. Betsy Baxter a Type of Visitor
Many of Us Have Been Called

on to Entertain.

"La, now, Miss Doolittle, don't yoo
Co to a mite o' trouble on my account,"
said Mrs. Betsy Baxter when she ar-
rived unexpectedly for dinner at the
home of Mrs. Dorcas Doolittle. "You
know that I'm a person for whom you
can Just lay down an extra plate an
set before me anything you happen to
have In the bouse. It you Just fry a
chicken same as you would for your
own folks, an' make up a pan o' your
tea biscuits that no one can beat, an'
open a glass o' your red currant Jelly,
an' have a dish o' your quince pre-
serves, an' some o' that pound cake
you most alius have, some plpln' hot
apple fritters, wltb hot maple syrup to
go with 'em, an' some o' your good
coffee an' any vegetables you happen
to have In the house. I like sweet po-

tatoes the way you bake 'em mightily,
but, la, Just bave anything else you
happen to have. I'm one that expects
an' Is wllltn' to eat what's set before
me, an' no questions asked nor fault
found when I go vlsltln'. So don't
you put yourself out a mite for me.
If you have what I've mentioned an'
anything else you want to have I'll be
satisfied. I ain't ono thnt cares very
much about what I eat, anyhow. As
the sayln' Is. 'any old thing will do
for me." ruck.

ALL SERENE.

' "De minister, be aayi dat at der last
day every man will be Judged by bis
works!"

"Well, dat needn't worry us any. We
aever worked!"

8he Wants a Bonnet.
The manager ot a department store

ecelved the following order from one
Df his outof-tow- customers, who
wanted a bonnet:

"Mnsure of head from ear to ear
over top of head 12 Inches; from ear
to ear under my chin nine and one-hal- f

Inches; from forehead to back balr
even Inches. I want a black lose bon-

net wltu streamers and rosette of red
or yaller sattlng ribbon and would Ilka
a bunch of pink Rozes or a blue plume
wltb a black Jet bucket. If artlflshola
ire still the atllo I want a bunch of
(rapes or a bird's tale somewhere. I
do not want anything to fansy, but If
you think a wreath of panslcs would
look good why put one on. I bave soma
good pink ribbon here at borne so you
need not put on strings." Llpplncott's
Magazine.

He Was an Old Hand.
"Do not anger me!" she sold,

sternly.
"How am I to know when you are

angry?" he asked.
"I always stamp my feet," she an-

swered.
"Impossible," ho said. "There Isn't

room for a stamp on either of them!"
That fetched her. Llpplncott's.

Pettlt's Eye Salve for Over 100 Years
has been used for congested and inflamed
eyes, removes film or scum over the eyea.
411 druggistaor Howard liros., Buffalo, K. Y.

Evidently So.
"What do you suppose Is behind this

refrigerator trust?"
"A cold deal for somebody."

iiovt NEoi.KCT that cororiIt eertalnlf rack your lyto-a- and amy run lrjt
OuDielliina lerluua. Alim'l l.untl linltitm will efii-e-

UqiUvalj aod yormaueailr. fcor ftalnaialldrua1.

What a glorious country this would
be to live in If turkeys were as easily
raised na cats!

PII.KN CITRKD IN TO 1 DATA.
H7.n olNTMHNl'li(iiamnWrt tn enr any aaaa

f llUnl. Itleedtni i,r I'rulrudiliM Pilot la4 Ui M Uaj oriuonof ntuudod. u.

Most of a man's friends are of the
long distance variety.

Lewis' Single Binder gives the smoker what
ba wants, a rich, mellow-tastin- cigar.

Hope Is a magic lantern which often
shows Impossible pictures.

I ATllTC nnN T ae-- amiB'-nc- , until rnurraa
AlirN I v" ' "i" '" ' ('iIiiik DolUr. "
HULII I U litlruo. Ilurlliiu I In,... riuriT.N.H.

W. N. U.. ST. LOUIS, NO.

Save the Baby Use

PIsax
CURE

lot UVt M.ttltt TM (0UMlar!6S
Should be fiveo at once when the
little one cou(hi. It heals the del-io-

throat and proteott tSa lung
Irom infection guaranteed sale sod
very palatable.

All Drustbto. 21 oaata.


